“Outwitting the Hun”

By LIEUTENANT PAT,

(Copyright, 1018, by Pat Alva O'Brien)

O’'BRIEN

AFTER WEEKS OF HARDSHIP O'BRIEN MEETS A FRIEND
WHO OFFERS TO HELP HIM ON HIS WAY.

Synopeie~—Pat ('Brien, n resident of Momence, I, after seeing |
corps on the Mexiean border In 1916,
Jolng the British Roynl Flying corps in Canada, and after a brief train-
He 18 assigned 1o a squadron in active
He engnges n severa] hot fights with German
fiyers, from which he emerges victorlous,
German fiyers, O'Brien I8 shot down,
death by a miracle, swnkes to find Dimself g prisoner in n German

service In the Americun Flying

Ing period I8 sent to Frunce,
service on the front.

hospienl, with a bullet hole in his

hospital he i sent to w prison earup at Courtrad.
thiete he ds plnced upon a train bound for u prison camp In Germany.
He decies th tnke n desperitte chanee for liberty.

the vpen window of the car while
hour, s wounds reopemed by
ernwls through CGermany nnd
sleeping by duy,
gurdens. "He = driven a

heie of n Belginn Nifmily,
had tasted In 19 days

CHAPTER X.—Continued,
& —?_

The konuck of iaking fire with two
pleces of dry wood 1 had often rend
about, but 1 had nover put 1t 1o n test
and for varions ressons I cyneluded
that it would be unasafe for we 10
bulld o fire even if 1 hnd mutches, In
the first place, there was no absolute
noed for i, 1 dido't have anything
to conk nor utensiis to cook it In even
it I bnd. While the nlr wus getting '
to bo mther cool at night, I was usu-
ally on the go at that time and dida't
notice it. In the daytime, when 1
waa restlong or sleeping. the sun wos
usnully out,

To have borrowed matches from a
sdiginn peasant would have been fens-
e, but when | was willing to tnke
the chance of appronching anyone, it
was Just s ensy to ask fur food as
mutehes,

L the second place, It would hive
been extremely dangerous to have
bulit a fire even If 1 had neoded 1t
You enn't bulld a fire In Belglum,
which (8 the most thickly populnted
eountry In Europe, without everysone
knowing ft, and 1 was far from anx-
loun to advertising my wherenbouts.

The villages In thnt part of Bel-
glum through which I was making my
course wore so close together that
there was hnredly cver an hour passed
without my hearing some clock strike. |
Rvery viilage has fts cloeck, Mfluy[
times 1 could hear thé clocks striking |
In two villages at the same time.

But the hour had very 1l2tle interest
to me. My program was to travel ns
faat as 1 could from sunset to sunrise |
and pay no attentlon to the hours In
betwoen, and in the daytime I had
anly two things to worry about: Keep
poncenled and get as much dleep as

The cubbage that T got in Belgiom
consisted of the small heads that the
peasunts had not cut, Al the strength
hud concentrated lu these little heaus |
and they wounld be as bitter as gall. 1|
wonld have %o be pretty hnugry to- |
day before I could ever ent cabbage |
again and the same observation ap-
ples to carrots, turnlps and sugar
beets—especially sugur beets,

It i= sather a remarkable thing that
today even a smell of turnips, raw or
eooksd, makes me sick, and yet a few

Night after night as I ssurched for
l waa always in hopes that I
some upon some tomuatoes or

colary-—vegetables which I really
Nked, BOE with the cxception of once,

when 1 fo some celery, 1 was never
I ate s0 wuch of the

L I came upon It that

two days thereafter,

several bhunches away

me wed to chew on | 1
m“-:’n w on it as

ot . I kept my eyes open all
the time for frult treca, but appurently
It was too Inte in the year for frult, as
all that I ever was able to find were
twao penrsl‘wihich I got-out of a tree,
That wns one of my red-letter days,
but I was peyer able to repeat (L,

In the and ponds that I
passedl 1 often noticed fish of different
Kinds,  That was either In the carly
morning Just before [ turned in for
the doy. or on moonlight nights when
the water seemed as clear In spots
an o the deytime. It occurred to we
that it would e a simple matter to rig
n hook afid Ude and cuteh some fish,
but T hudt wo means of cooking them
nnd It wia useless to Osli for the snke
of 1. |

Qe night o Belglum my  course |
fook ine through a desolnte streteh of |
country which secined to he absolutely |
noeuitivated., 1 mnst have covered
twelve milos during the night, without |
possiog o alngle farm. or enltivated |
field. My stock of twrnips which 1|
hind picked the night bhefore wns gone |
und 1 pianned, af course, to get enough
o eurry me through tho
day

The Xorth Stnr was shinlng brightly
that night and there was ahsolutely
nothing to prevent my steering nn nb- |
sthataly direet conrse for Holland and |
libarty, Uut my path seemed to I!("
through  avid pastures, Far to the
et ar to the west [ could %“oar
tinintly (he striking of villnge bhells,
fnd 1 Eknew that If 1 changed my |
komrsne I would , undoohtedly strike |
furms aml yeg 'l‘ublm but the North |
Ypr secmed to plend with me to fol-
low it and T would not turn sside,

When  duaylight came, the ronpse-
nuenee was I was empty handed nnd 1
bud to flud a Mding place for the day. |

following |

1 thought I would approach ‘the t]m|

peavunt I came
hup that

to and nsk for food, |
day 1 had misglvings—-q |
pubch~that 1T would get Into trouble
ir T did, and T decided to go without
foodd nitogethar for that day.

It was o foollsh thing to do, 1 found,
hegnuse I wot ocly suffered greatly
feam huoger all that day, but it inter-
fered with my sieep.
1o flewn far half an hour, perhaps,
and Jaring that I owould dream
ithat 3 wns free, back Lo,
e

Hme

8 glmpse of the bushes surrounding
mea, fog) the hard ground beneath me
and tho hunger pangs gnawing at my
wides, nud (hen 1 would reallzo bhow
ftar froin Bheme T really was, and 1
woull le there am! wonder whether
T saukl ever renlly =ce my home
maslie. Then | weuld foll asleep agala

Luxembourg, traveling at
Hving on garboge and raw vegetuble=s stolen from
Imost to desperation by hunger and, reaching
Belgiam, he risks deteetion by golng In the middie of the night to the
where he obtalng the first cooked food he

| on & small oil stove.

1 wosld drop off |

|

living n |
of comparative ense, and then I}
wanld wake up with a start and enteh |

Finally, in a fight with four

He falls S,000 feet and, escaping
mouth. After a few days In the
After a short stny

He leaps through
the truin is traveling 35 miles an
the fall, O'Brien almost ternlly
night and

nmedl dream this time, perbaps of the
days I spent In Courtral, or my leap
from the truin window, of the Bnva-
rian pilot whom 1 sent to eternity in
my Llust air fight, of my tracer bullets
retting vloser and closer to'hils head, |
and {hen I would wake up again \\'I'Lh'
n #tart and thank the Lord that I was
only drenming It all again Instead of
living threugh it!

That night I got nn early start be
ettinie I knew I had to have food, and
I Fecided that rather than Jook for
vegetables | wonld take n chanece and
npply the first RBelglan pensant
whom T caome to.

It was about 8 o'clock when 1 éame
to a stoall house. 1 had plcked op a
heavy stone tnd had boumd it In my
handkerchlef and 1 was resolvisd to use
it n8 o wenpon if it beeame necessary,
After all T had gome through, 1 was
resolved to win my liberty eventually
at whatever cost.

As It happened, 1 found that night
the first renl friend 1 had encountered
In all Jay traveling. When 1 knocked
timidiy on the door. it wns opened by

|
|
|
|

to

| down the river,

P wunted

| the peed of a passport gave me

| proczsed

{ hiding

o puy him for his kindness
and help but he would secept nothing.
He did give we his nnme and you may
be sure 1 shall never forget it, but to
mention it here might, of course, re-
sult in serious consequences for him.
When the war Is over, however, or the
Goermans are thrown out of Belgium,
I shall make it my duty to find that
kind Belginn if 1T have to go through
agnin all that I have suffered already
to do It

CHAPTER XI.

| Encounter German Soldiers.
Whait the Belgian told me about
fresh
I should
I

cause for worry. Suppose
run inte a German sentry
suceeeded in getting one?

1 declded thnt until 1
biz eity which the Belgian had men-
tioned—ard which 1 cannot name Tor
fenr of Identifyving some of the peopie
there who befriended me—1 wonld
with the ntmost preeaution.
Since I had disenrded uniform
und had obtained eivilian ¢lothes, I
had not been guite os enreful ns 1 wase
first. While T had done my trov-
eling at night. 1 had not gone into
g0 encly inm the morning as
and I had sometimes
pguiln before It was quite dark, rely-
ing upon the fact that I wounld prob-
ably be mistakén for a Belglan on his
wuy or from work, the
might b, From now I resolved,
however, would no more
chances.

That evening I came to a river per-
haps seventy-five yards wide and I
was getting ready to swim It when 1
thovght I would walk a little way to
find, If possible, o better place to get
to the river from the bank. I had not
walked more than few
yards when I saw a bont. It was the
first time 1 bhad seen a bont in all my
experiences,

It was firmly chained, but the
stukes were sunk In the soft bani It
wns not much of a job to pull them
out. I got In, drank to my henrt's

before

resgched the

my

ut

before

to as case
o1,

nke

n

ns

content, shoved over to the other side, |

got out, drove a stuke into the ground
and moored the bont. It would have
been a simple matter to have drifted
but the river was not
shown on the map and I had no Idea
where It might léad me. Very relue-
tnntly, therefore, I had to nbandon

| the bout and proceed on foot.

1 made severnl miles that night and
before daylight found a safe place lu
whicli to hide for the day. From my
hiding plaee I counld see through the
bushes o beavy thick wood only a
short distance away. I decided that
I would start earlier than usunl, hurry

over to the wood and perhaps, in that |

way, I could cover two or three miles

| In the daytime and guin just so much

timme, ‘Traveling through the
would be comparatively safe. There
was a railrond going  throngh the
wood, but I Jdid not figure that that

| would make it any the less safe,

“You Can Hear and Talk If You Wish

—Am | Net Right?”

a Belglnn peasant, about fifty years of
age.

He #asked me In Flemish what I |
wanted, but I shook my bead and |
pointing to my ears and mouth lnti- |
mated that I was deaf and dumb, and |
then I opened and closed my mouth
several times to show him
wanted food,

He showed me inside and sat me at
the table. He apparently lved ulone,
for his ill-furnished room had but ope
chair, and the plate and kaife and
fork he put before me seemed to be all
he had. He brovght me some cold
potatoes and several siices of stale
bread, and he warmed me some milk

that I

I nte ravenously and all the time I
was engaged 1 knew that he was eye-
ing me closely.

Before 1 wos balf through he came
over to me, touching me on the shonl-
der, and steoplng over so that his lips
nhmost touched my ear, he sald in
broken English, *“You are an Eng-
lishman—I know lt—and you can hear
and talk if you wish—am 1 not right ¥

There was a smile on his face and
a friendly attitude about him that told |
me  Inatinctively that e could be
trusted, and I replied: “You have
guessed right—only 1 am an Ameri-
can, not an Englishman.”

He looked ot me pitylngly and filled
my cup agaln with warm milk,

His kindoess and apparent willing-
nesg to help me almost overcime me,
amd 1 felt waurning him of the |

fike

| consequences he wouwld suffer If the |

Huns digcoversd he had befriended |
me. I had heard that twenty Belgians |
had been shot for helping Belgians
to escape into Holland, nod I hated
o think what might happen to this
good old Sumaritan If the Huns ever
know that he had helped nn escaped
American prisoner.

After my menl wie Nonished, 1 told
him in a= simple langunge ns 1 could
commund of some of the experiences
L hud gone through and 1 outlined my
future plans,

“You will never be able to get to
Hollapl,” he declared, “without =a
pussport, The nearer you get to the
frontfer the mere German soldlers
you will eneounter, and without a
passport you will be o marked mon,”

I usked him to suggest & way by
which T could overcome the difficuliy.

He thought for severil moments
und studied me closely all the time—
perhaps endenvoring to make nbso-
lutely sure that 1 was not n German
spy—annd then appurently deciding in
my favor, told me what he thought it
wns best for me to do,

“If you will e¢wil on this man"
(mentioning the name of a Belgian In
s, 1 ity throngh which T hud to
pnss), he advised, “you will be able to
make arrnngements with him to se-
cure u passport, and he will do every-
thing he can to get you out of Bel-
glum,"”

He told me where the man in ques-
tion conld be found and gave me some
useful directions to continue my jour-
ney, and then he led me to the door.
I thanked bim a thousand times snd

About three o'¢lock that afternoon,
therefore, [ emerged from my hiding
place and hurried Into the wood.
After proceeding for half a mile or
0 I cume to the raflrond. I took a
sharp look In both directions and see-

ing no signs of trains or soldlers, 1 |

walked boldly ovar the tracks
continued on my way.
I soon came upon 2 clearing nnd

and

knew that someone must be living in |
As I turned a group of |

the vicinity.
trees [ saw & smisll hoose and In the
distunce an old man working In n
garden. I declded to enter the house

und ask for food, figuring the woman |

would probably be old dnd would be
no match for me even if she proved
hostile. The old woman who eame
to the door In response to my knock
was older than I expected. If she
wasn't close to a hundred, I miss my
guess very much.

She could not speuk English and 3
could not spesk Flemish,
but ‘nevertheless I made her
stand that [ wanted something to eat.
She came ont of the door and hol-
loed for her husband in a shrill voice
that would have done credit to a girl
of elghteen. The old man enme In
from the garden and between the two
of them they managed to get the iden
that 1 was hungry and they gave me
a piece of bread—a very small plece—
which was quite a treat.

The house they lived in consisted of
Just two rooms—the kitchen
bedroom. The kitchen was perhaps
fourteen feet squure, eight feer of
one slde being taken up by an enor-
mous firepluce. What was in the bhed-
room I had winy telling, us 1
did not dare to be too inquisitive.

I made the old couple understund
that I would like to stay in their house
ull night, but the old man shook his
head, I bade them good-by and dis-
appeared into the woods, leaving them
to speculaste ns to the strange for-
ecigner they had eotertalned.

From the great density of the popu-
Intion In this section through which I
wius now passing [ realized that I
must be in the outskirts of the big
clity which the Belginn had mentloned
nand whoere T was (o procure
port.

uimd a

no of

o puss-
Villuge after villnge intorceptead me,
and although 1 tried to skirt them
wherever possible I realized that 1
would never make much
I continned that course. To gain n
mile 1 wonld sometimes have to muke
n detour two or three. T decided
that T would try my luck in going
straight through the next village I
ciume to,
1

of

progress if

<
04

As upproached it,
bers peasants who were
nlong the rond. I was afrald to mingle
with them because It was hnpossible
for ove to wmlk to them nnd it
dangerons to aronse suspicion
umong the Belziang, For all T knew,
one of them might be treacherous
enough to deliver me to the Germans
in return for the reward he might be
sure of receiving.

About 9 o'clock that evening 1
came to a polnt where ahend of me on
fhie

I knew

wns

it from its red lights—aund
the other side of the street were

German  soldlers 1o uniform
leaning ngninst a bicyele,

Here was a problem which called
for instant decision: If I turned back
the suspicion of the soldlers would
be Instantly aroused and if I crossed

L]
twao

the rond so as oot to pass so closely |

started |

hundred |

| thnt,

wood

of course, |
under- |

1 pussed num—:
ambling |

even |

right was a Belgian police station

to them they wrght be equally sus-
pivions. 1 declded to march bravely
by the Iluns, bluff my way through
and trust to Providence, 1f anybody
Imngines, however, thut [ was at all
comfortable as 1 approached these
doldiers, o must think I am a much
man than I cluim to bhe. My
heart beat so loud I was afraid they
woulidl hear It. Every step 1 took
brought me so much nearer to what |
might prove to be the end of all my |
hopes, 1t was 4 nerve-rig e ordenl.

I wos now within o few of
them. _\nnlln r step nnid—

Thev 't turn a hair! I p
| right by r!unr—l]v.uw] what they were
saying, although, of course, T didn't
nn.‘:'-z'»:m:ui it, and went right on. 1
con't I didn’t walk n little faster
ns I left them behind, but T ried to
maintain an even zalt so as not to
give them any fdea of the inword ex
ultation T was experiencinz,

braver

feet

.I‘*"\'l] 1

=y

No words |
relieved 1L
had aae-

Hrst

can explain, however, how
t—to know that 1
passed thirough the
similar tests which
in
I did not know
to b

As

guve

renily fel

cossinlly of

n series of

; real-
me—=although
then how soon T was
confronted with the gecond,
however, the incldent
of gonfidepyer, It
me that there was
ippearanee at any rate
ittt the sitention of the German
! rently 1 looked like
.I’n-....m pedisant, if
work things
have to
give

izedd were store for

it wius,
T world
demonstmied to
nothing in my
o |
| soldie il
ind conld
that T would never
questions and  thus
away my nntionality, 1 figured 1
wonld be Tu'l‘l‘lhl\ =i fe, 1l

As T marched along T felt so happy
I couldn’t help humming an nir of one
of the new that we
nsed to fing ot the alrdrome back in
Ypres.

In this huppy frame of mind 1 cov-
ered the next three miles in about an
hour and then ecame to another littie
village. My usual course would have
been to go around it—through fields,
back yards, woords or whatever else |
lay In my way—but T had gnined =o
much tlme by going through the last
villuge Instead of detonring around
| It and my appearance seemed to be so

unsaspiclons that 1 decided to try the
same stunt again.

I stopped bumming and kept very
much on the alert, but apart from
I walked boldly through the
street  without any feeling of

only

LY ]

nnEwe

patriotic songs

muin
| aiarm.
I had proceeded perlinps a mile
along the mnin street when I noticed
shend of me three German soldiers
standing at the curb.
Again my heart sturted to beat fast,

I must confess, but 1 was not nearly
| s0 seared bad been an bour or
g0 before.

1 walked shend, determined to fol-
|Juw my previous procedure in every
particulne,

I had got to about fificen feet away
from the. soldiers when one of them
pped  outo  the sidewnlk ani

shouted :

“Halt!™
My heart stopped beating fast—for

4 moment, I believe, It stopped beating
tultogether! 1 can’t attempt to de-
seribe my feelings, I thought that
| the Jig was up—that all I had gone
through and nll 1 hoad escaped wounld
now avail me nothing, mingled with
:!he feeling of disgust with my-
self beecnuze of the foolish risk I
had taken in going through the vil-
Inge, combined to take nll the starch
out of me, and I could feel mysell
| wilting ns the soldier advanced to the
spot where' I stood rooted in my
tracks.

I had a bottle of water in one pocket

as 1

Sl

and a piece of bread in the other, and |

| 18 the Hun advanced to search me T
held the bottle up in one hand and
| the piece of bread In the other so that
he could see that was nll I had.

It occurred 1o me that he would
| “frisk™ me—that s, feel me over for
arms or other weapons, then place

the guardliouse. I had not the slight-
est idea but that I was captured snd

! there didn’t seem fo be much use In

| veuls

| Last Photograph Taken of Lieutenant
O'Brien Before His Capture. With
Him Is His Chum, Lieutenant Raney.

| resisting,
Two
few

Like n

| e,

unormed as T was amd with
German within a
of us,

flush it suddenly
however,

other soldiers

feet
dawned on
thut for all this soldier
could have known I was only a Bel-
gian peasunt and thut his object in
searching me, which he proceeded to
was to ascertuin whether I had
committed the common “crime” of
smuggling potatoes.

The Belglans were allowed only a
certnin nmount of potatoes, and it is
pgainst the laws lakil down by the
Huns to deal in vegetables of any
kind except under the rigid supervi-
sion of the authorities. Nevertheless,
it was one of the principal vocations
of the average poor Belgian to buy
potiitoes out in  the country from

do,

| toine

 me!

i clinnce

| have something to' enable me to get

| night, I saw in the distunce what ap-

me under arrest and march me off to |

peasants and ‘Genm smuggle them into

the large citles and sell
destinely at a high price.

To stop this traffic in potatoes, the
Gorman soldiers were in the hnbit of
subjecting the Belginns to freoguent
scarch, und I was beiug held up by
this soldier for no other reazon than
tl.at he thought I mizht be a pointo
siuggler!

He felt of my outside clothes
pockets, and finding no
scemed to be quite sutistied. Had he
bt known who I was he could have
exrned an Iron eross! Or, perhaps, o
view of the fuet that I had a heavy
witer bottle In my uplifted hand, it
ntight have turned out to be g wooden |
¢oss!

He said swmmething
which, of course,
and then some
along

them clan-

anst
potatoes

in  German, |
I did nor understand,
lelgian pensants cnme
and seemed to distraet his atten- |
Perhaps he had snid: “It's all
FOu may go he may
talking others in
but ohserving

tion,
rizht:
live

on,”
to the
noy rile,

or
bheien

lemlsh, ut

| oye
| handkerd

;'
4
Fl

make up oy nnd what was best to do,
i by of Bel-
gian women who were shulfling along
the voad, aml 1 deelded mingle
with them and see it 1 couldn’t convey
the lmpression that 1 of
thelr party,

As we appronched the
figures of three
their spiked helinets loomed bhefore
like a regiment. I felt as if 1 were
walking rigla into the jnws of death,
Itather than go throuzh what was In
store for me, I felt that I would io-
finitely prefer to be
the air with those” four desperate
Huns who had been the couse of my
present plizht—then, ot least, I
would have n chance to fight back,
but now 1 had to visk my Ilife and
take whot was coming to me without
i chance to strike a blow in my own
defense,

I shall never forget
we cnme within the
Jected by that great are light nor the
of those three guards as
passed by them. I didn’t look directly
it them, but out of the corner of my
I never missed a detail. I held a
vef up to my s we
thém and endenvored to lhnd-
tate the slouching gait of the Belgluns
a5 well asz T could, and apparently it
worked, We walked right by those
punrds and they paid absolutely no
ntion to us.

If ever a fellow felt like going down

wns overtalien i Srolagy

o
wns

one

the
with

arc light.

tho=e soldlers

my feelings as
shaft of light pro-
faces

we

fuce

vt gsed

on lis knees and praying I did at that |

moment, bt it wouldn't have done to
my clation or gratitude in that
consplenous way,

It was then well after 11
I knew it wonld he
attempt to find o lodging place in the
city, nnd the only thing for me to o
was to locatie the man whoseé name the
Belginn had given me. He had given
me n good deseription of the sireet
and had diceeted me how to get there,
and 1 followed his instructions closely.

After waulking the streets for abont
hallf an hour, I came upon one of the
landmarks my friend had described to

show

o'clock and
unsnfe for me to

| me and ten minutes afterwards 1 was

Searched by German Guards.

In the!
the mo-
my pocket

that he was more interestod
others than hHe was in me at
ment, I put the bottle in
and walked on,

After I walked a few steps, I tooka
furtive glance backward and noticed
the =oldier who had searched me re- |
join his comrades at the curb and then
stop another fellow who had come
along, and then I disappeared in ithe
darkness,

I cnnot suy that the eutcome of
this adventure left me in the same
confident frame of mind that followed
the earlier one. I was sure I had
out of it all right, but I ecould
not help thinking what a terribly close
shave 1 had.

Suppose the soldier had questioned |
The ruse 1 had been following
in my dealings with the Beigian peas-
ants—pretending I was deaf and
dumb—might possibly have worked
here, ton, but a soldier—a German
soldier—might not so easily have been |
fooled, It wus more thin an even
that it wouald have at least
aroused his sospiclon and resulted In
further nvestigation. A search of
my clothing would have revenled a
dozen things which wounld have esrab-
lished my ldentity and all my sham-
ming of deafness would have availed
me nothing.

As I wandered along I knew that I
was now approaching the big eity |
which my Belgian friend had spoken |
of and whieh I would have to enter |

(4 I was to get the passport, and [

realized now how essential It was to
through the frequent examinutions
to which [ expected to be subjected.
While I was still debsting in my |
mind whether it was going to be pos-
sible for me to enter the city that

peared to be an are light, and «#s 1
neared It that was what it turned out
to be. Bepeath the light 1 could
make out the forms of three guards,
snd the thought of having to go
through the same kind of ordeal that |
I had just experienced filled me with
misgivings, Was it possible that I
could be fortunate enouzh to get by
again?

As I slowed up a

little, trying to

FEW PERSONS REALLY HAPPY

Whatever the Cause, the Great Major-
ity of People Fail to Make the
Best of Their Lives.

The other night we chnnced to ask
an eminent physician of New York oty
hig opinton 1% to the number of people
who were truly happy. His rather
dognutie reply wus:

“About one in & hundred.”

And this wns not the opinion of a
meshinist, but of n most Fadical op-
timist.

We wonder If this opinion is shared |
by others. It does not mean, of course, |
that ninety-nine people out of a. hun-
dred are deeply unhappy—that would
e absurd, But there Is no doubt that
1 great many people are quite unhappy
A gol] deal of the time, perhaps not
hianlf fime, Lut enough rather to |
cloud their lives,

We should llke to know the oplinion
of physicians genernily. More and
more people zo to the doctors to tell
them their troubles. The physician of
todday takes the place of the confes-
sional of yesterday, |

Then, too, there is the new applica- |
tion of psychology to the field of medi-
cine—the psyeho-analysis,
which is so rapidly taking its place as
an fmportant part, literully, of lhe|
wiedlen!  plarmacopein.  This  new
science hns given a wonderful insight
into our subconscious selves and re-
fur that subconscious self
really dominates our lives and deter-
mines the amount of happiness which
we really get out of this confused wel- |
ter of existence.—N York Tribune.
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Woeod Grapple Saves Work.

The handling of logs by meuns of a
crane equipped with o good grapple |
is not only more spectacular than the |
old method, but it effects an Immense
saving in labor and has made it pos- |
sible to pile logs to a great helght.
Similar outfits are used in handling |
ties, posts, pulp wood, ete. The grap-
ple is made lke a clamshell l)ucket|
except that the scoops are replaced by |
enrved stecl tines, In the grasp of
which n large number of logs can be |
held at once—Popular Mec Inmiem
Magazine.

The Roman catncombs are 580 miles |
in extent, and it is estimated that
something like 15,000,000 are |
there interred.

dead

| Sinui

| men

| tha

| Then there is
| el, inclosing the spot where Elijah was
| fed by the ravens.

| n season bhelongs.
in choosing a motion can be measured [

| forward

| side their

Enocking at the door of the man who
was to make it possible for me to reach
Holluond—and liberty! At least, that
was wlat 1 hoped.

O'Brien is promised help in
getting across the frontier to
Holland, but just as he is re-
joicing cover the prospect of
early freedom, he is rudely
awakened from his dream,
Read about it in the next install-
ment.

(T0 BE CONTINUED.)

TURKS PROFANE HOLY PLACE |

Markings of Spots That Christians
Hold Sacred.

He must be an unimaginative man,
whutever his creed, who can ascend
without a thrill
Here was given the law
scribed on
half a world, the maxims thut have
ruled muech of the lives of billions of
und women

The barren grandeur of the
peaks, the rocky difliculty of the as
cent, are pitched in the proper Key.
Cnfortunately, the Mosiem rulers of
region bhave cluttered up the
neighborhood of the mount itself with |
all manner of childish legends and |
“nuthentic"” relies. Orientally toler-
ant, they have not only accepted the

that is in-

yenrs,

| Jewish traditions of the spot, which

have hecome a part of their great ri-
val religion, Christinnity; they have
ndded to them and overlaid them with
all manner of ernde superstition.
Thus they will show you the very

rock where the children of Isracl set |

up the golden enlf, and another com-

monplnce bowlder which is guaranteed |
| to be the one smitten by

Moses when
the wundering Hebrews were thirsty.
Exhibit C is the rock on which Moses
broke the first tablets
2 garden with a chap-

the garden is sacred to Moses. Near
by is a Moslem relie in the shape of 2
rock which bears the footprint of Mo

hammed's eamel, a sort of n legendary |

fossil. Even in a Christian monastery
this somewhat primitive insistence on
muarking the concrete spot where re-
ligions history was
gist, for you will be shewn an altar
whieh 1s snid to be erected over the |
site of the burning bush.

Measuring Thought.

Interesting experiments in measuring |

the action of the mind, or thought,
liave been made by scientists. It takes
ubout two-fifths of a second to call
fo mind the country In which n well-
known town is situated, or the Ilan-
gunge in which a family author wrote,
We can think of the name of the next
month in half the time we npeed to
think of the name of the last month,
It takes on an average ope-third of a
second to add numbers containing one
digit, and half a second to multiply
them.

Such experiments give us wonderful
insight intp the mind. Those used
to reckoning can add two to three In
lesz time than others; those familiar
with literature can remember more
fuickly than others that Shakespeari
wrote “Hamlet,” It takes longer to
mention 2 month when a season hs
been given than to si

(323
1y to what menth
The time taken up

as well as the time oceupied in per-
ceiving.

The Call

The test
son why
others

to Action.
of life is action.
some fail where
succeed Is hecause
to new and untried experi-

The rep-
and when

fichdng agaln in |

i Mount Sinai Disfigured by All Sorts of |

of reverence, |

the countless tablets of |

for thousands of |

In his dnger. |

A second chapel in |

muie seems to per-

| hotel

| tunately,

some 2o |
| would-he army

ments In the art of living, while others |

—those who do not succeed—stay

customary limits,

these prophetic days there have
some  startling revelations,

and women who have wnever

anything, and did oot suppose

in-

In
been
Men
done

| two

they could do anything that was not |

habitapl and
been startied
prised Into
When all the
they were compelled
when their
they threw It Into the common treass |
ury, and lo! it beenme two.

commonplace, have
into aectivity and sur-
suecessful  enterprise.
world was In
10 mave,
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Carried Composition in Head.

Mendelssohn was a head worker
in composition, in spite of the long
time he gpent over bringing such works
as the Reectch and Itallan symphonies,
some of the overtures, and St Paul
as near ns possible to his [deals of
them., 11is friend, Edward Devriont,
tells ud that It was Mendelssohn's
habit not to write down his composi-
tions until he had quite finished them
in his hend, and afterwards had play-

| ed them @ &is most lntimate friends,

motion |

one talent was demanded |
| the Palais Royal.

|
|

' WHERE CATS ARE POPULAR |

Shops and Restaurants Need Pussy's
Assistance to Keep the Rats
and Mice Away.

“Cnts as conunercinl assets are
dom heard of,”
i=t, tabby s quite
fixture with some shopkeepers and res-
temrant proprietors lonining
the city, I've often been Impressed by
| the frequency with which eurs ap-
peared in frufterers windows, and the
. other day I entered o shop and under
cover of buying asked nbout
| the three cats 1 perched in the

Bl

“The

an apple
W
silesinan told me that
| of rats and mice. He pointed out that,
If one of the rodents took so much as
i finy nip st an apple or pear, the
viiine of the froit was impaired: for
ap=
de-

no one would buy an apple that
penred to have been nibbled. He
clared that rats or mice would not eat
fruit if they could get something else,
but when their hunger became zreat
enough they would atmels his stock in
triude,

"[‘:il'l_l'illl-— has noticed the eats that
wander with faint “meows’ ahout res-
taurants and sit patiently at one's feet
wiiting tithit, These
aren’t theee simply to give

for a aniinals
. ‘homey*
| toneh; they are working and wiiting

for the rats thut
el at the

! have

come for hlocks to
Muny
a zilvanized iron sheet tncked in
At the junetlon of their kitchen's floor
and walls to prevent the ailinals
from zunawing a way-into that depart-
ment. Afrer the dining places close |
At night and the ¢huirs are stacked on
the tables, the mive or rats come out
o foraze, It is then thoat the ‘sateh
cuts’ gre alert hunters,
“Muny hotels, especially
| side-street type, muintain

n
cats to patrol the corridors.

food,

nf

Sindl of

keep these retainers on the “iay roll?
The cai battalions start out after mid-
uight, and many times that
wail thar striltes vour éars is not from

rear yard, yotr sleepily
but from the hall outside,
ent monrnfully tells dnother how poor
the hunting is that night. While,

. tourse, it is easy enotigh to keep cnts
in apartmen the task of
them to conslder o shop or restaurant
18 a permanent hiome = wore difficult.”
—New York Timoes,

the ne

fancy,

B,

Esprit de Corps Works Wonders,
Esprit de corps makes every French
i soldier feel prowd to belong to his unit,
for he proclalms that his unit is the
| best of ol in the French armies nnd
that all men
That esprit de corps will make them
| perform wonderfol achievements in or-
{ der to ontdo uelghboring uniis. But
the exalration of the mor
the work of the officers: they are In
| ¢lose touch with the men and have
| thelr vonfidence. They will point out
to them the why they
they will tell them wihy they mnst be
confident of » they awill
them some indientions ag to how the
next battle will be fought and the rea-
sons why o suecess i= expected—oinme-
| 1%, the great superiority in guns, in am-
| munition, in infantry and in mornle
| thut we shall have in this particalar
| sector. Then. ns the training goes on,
the men will feel and realize thelr so-
perlority over the enemy.

Another sentiment which must be in-
culeated into every fichter is n “trong
hate for the Boche, a strong desire to

| meet him, to fizht him and to
hitn.

reasons

SNCeess Zive

Frederick the Great.

On the seventeenth of August,
itieidl the most remarkahle sovereign
Prussin has yet predueced. Carlyvle de-
| scribes him as a4 king without the hap-
penings; no erown but an old military
I bnt and not godlike in physiognomy ;
cloge-shut mouth with thin Hps. promi-
net jaws, with a head of long form.
His face bore the evidenee of miiny
sorrows snd much hard lubor, and
| seemed to anticipate aothing but mnch
more to come; a1 snuffy nose rather

1786

| flung into the air under its old cocked |
on the

i hat—like an old snuffy lion
wiateh ! and a pair of eves 148 no man,
lion or iynx of that century bere. Tie
| presented himselfl In Spartan simplici-
ty¥. This was Frederick II at home:
among the commoen people who loved
him, he was Fatbher Fred—a name of
| familiarity which hand not bred con-
| tempt in that instanee. This portrait

strongly reminds one of Kaiser Wil
| helm—becaugse it is so diametrieally
| upposite,

Julius Caesar Timid.

To find Julins Caesar applying for
and getting exemption from military
service, us he has done at Spalding, is
something of u shock. But this is one
of the names which prove that names
are nol evervihing,

The most famous bearer of H—at a
long interval from the great Roman—
Jnlins the old all-England
ericketer. of an extroordinarily

I nervous temperament. His colleague,
Calbyn. hasg mwld how he was always |
fafraid te sleep hy himself at a strange |
for fear might have
! died there at =ome thne,
“Iulie” was alse in nightiy
| Hire, ver sleep in room above
| the fivst floor, and often roused Calbyn |
at night with ery that the fiss had
come 4t last.—London Chronicle, |

Gordon's Dcfenze of Khartum.

Por sheer duration General Gordon’s

| herole defense of Khartum exeelled all
modern sieges, for it lasted 317 days.
or just nine (iys shorter than the Rus-

| sian retention of Sehastopol, Unfor-
s we all know, its termins- l
|

(‘nesar,
wWas

somoeboddy

terror of

would ne

n tragedy. embittered by the
few days Iater the
of relief arrivet, anly
to pick up the threads of a
ilisaster,

Tion wns=

fact that o very

In time
pitifal

Bomb-proof Theaters.
One of the most enterprising of 'a-
theater managers has opened
theaters, one for each
two honses, The reguliar perf
in the

risian
cellar of
his
e

orm
auditori-
wms.  Dut if the alarm is sounded for
an air raid the andience = invited (o
addourn to the cellar, where the plny
One of the cellars dates Trom
the davs of the revolution and is near

hegins upstairs

LR ML,

|
|
|
|
g
|

The Doughbnys Bath,

Another  contrib—"Jusper” — writes
us 4 long nnd iwteresting letter from
Frunce, He says in part:

“Although drilling and ftraining for
appyviee behind the front, we have con-
ciderable reereation, Including an oc-
easional swim in a nearby river. Our
ecaptain tnkes us all out—which menns
that nothing save heart fallure can
save the recaleitrant from a bath, Just
before one water hater dived in he
exclaimed : Goodby te the last of
Ameriean  sollI'"—Clevelnnd Plain
Dealer.

sel- |
sald the Sidewalk Tour- |
an important |

around |

cuis |
| were indispensable in lils line heeause |

restutrants |

of this unit are a fine lot. |

tle is really | =

fight ; |

heat |
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| eneeess in Wilminston, Del.

WOMEN OF
MIDDLE AGE

Need Help to Pass the Crisis Safe
ly—Proof that Lydia E. Pink-
ham’s Vegetable
Can be Relied Upon.

Urbana, Ill.—*“During of Lifi
in addmon to its anmym;wm
had an hni::tl:‘:k of
m ETIDPE W lasted
all winter and left
{ me in & weakened
condition. [ feitat
\ B b%“ tl{ gm’n.d
neverbewell a,
&4 I read of Lydia E.

end what it d:d for
women passing
thmugh&e Chenge
of Life, soI told my
doctor 1 would try
it. 1soonbegan ta
gain in strength
and the annoying
ym
appeeredmﬂ or:!rV&g'e
has made me a well, strong womsn so
I do all my own honsework. 1 cannot
recommend Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vege-
table Compound too highly to women
passing through the Chan~e of Life.”
—Mrs, FrRang HENSoN, 1316 S, Orchade
St., Urbanas, IIL
Women who suffer from nervousness,
“heat flashes,”” backache, headaches
and ““the blues’ should try this famous
root and herb remedy, Lydia E. Pink-
ham's Vegetable Compmmd.

Her Face Beams

small, |
Women |
Fuests gl the feminjne fear of mice |

daleful |

wliere one |
of |
training |

| with the ‘“Wash day smile,” instend of the
| Wash Dsy Grouch, in shaer joy and de-

light at the dazzling, enowy winte puri
E her white goods, i P

Red Gross Ball Blue

will chase ““wash-dey-blnes"—
Sncceed where others fail, and
bring the smile of tnmph to
every housewife who reully cares
for pure, white, fresh clothes,

5 CINTS. AT ALL GROCERS.
BUT NOT ALL ARE LIKE THAT

Washington Woman an Exception in
That She Could Get Mad and
Then “Make Up.”

Eve was mad with Adam. When he
spoke she answered with that little
grunt all of us make wheén we get
rendy, bat no one on earth eonld speil.
Ocecasionnlly she would turn from the
window and look that other thing we
eall “daggers” at him and then turn
her back on him again, as if she was
through with him forever in (this
world,- and, of course, the next. But
Adnm was patient—which shows
L what experience will do.

They zot up at Seventh street and,
as they stood up in the aisle to wait
their turn to string out, she hooked
her hand into his coat sleeve and re-
marked, with an engaging fippaney
that it didn't seem possible conld
| rome from such a silent, grumpy wom-
|an:

“All right, hon. Consider yourself
forgiven. Twve thought up all the
sweonr words T know and chewed every

jnall to the gquick—besides, I was
wrong, anyhow—"

! The two went off ns jolly ns sand-
| pipers—allowing sandplpers fo be as
jolly as the adage makes them out to
be—and that's all, only—

If all Adams and Eves fussed and
| made up like that, what would the poor
divoree lawyers do for inlmmniuletﬂ—

Washlngton Star.
Homes of the Old Man.

“If women keep on taking up the
essentinl work once performed by
men” remarked a  guiet observer
“what g grand loafing spell father and
some of his sons are going to have
after the war, The dressmakers and
school teachers’ husbands used to have

| & monopoly on that sort of thing, but

now we wHl lhiave the stenm riveters,
condactorettes, ftruck  drivers and
chauffenrs’ lushunds. Tt begins to
look as if the old man is coming into
his own at last.”

Trimmer—in Corsets.

Fioam power was very low on the

| drifter, so the captaln went below amd

picked out oue of the grimy Seamen.

*What's wronz? It Isn't the coal?
What was your tufing when you
joined the navy? A trimmer?

“Yes, sir,” cmane the reply. “They
asked me my trade and when [ sald 1
a trimmer they shoved me in the
stokehold before 1 had time to explain,
coul trimmer; my specialty
is—eorgers”

Successful Portable Kitchen,

A portable Kitehen was used with
to teach
e children how It
wis transported from school to sehool
us the work require) An exhibition
was given of the five tudieties of Lib-
erty bread thnt the mande
fromn conservation recipes in the prize
contest. conducted Hr e woman’s
rommittee of the state, .

to conserve Tooml,
childven

Many a man who meanders nroumd
e free-lunch route daily likes to be
soen eutering o first class hotel.

There would be more better
if there wers more better fathers.

POST
TOASTIES

= Everything 2
corn food ough

sons




